The Tr age die 

So much for that; the filent h'-ures ficaleon, I 

A flakie darktneffe breakes within the £.(1, 

In briefc , forfo the feafon bids vs be : * 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning. 

And pat thy fortune to the aibicertncnt t f : . *§•’ ' H 
Oi bloudy ftrokes and mortall flaring warre, 

I as I may , that which I would I cannot. 

With beft aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtful! flioeke of arme* : 

But one thy fida I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being fccne thy tender brother George , 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leafure and thefearefull time: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowe* of loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweete difcourfo. 

Which fo long fundred friends Ihould dwell vpon, 

God giue lei lure of thefe tights of loue. 

Once more adiew be valiant and fpeede well. 

Rich. Good Lords conduct him to bis regiment : 
lie ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden (lumber peife me downc to morrow, 

When I Ihould mount with wings of viclory : 

Once more good night kind Lords & gencilamcn. Earn, 

O thou whole captame I account my felfe, 

Looke one my force with thy gracious eyes: 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wtath. 

That they may crulh downe with heauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of onr aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifters ofchafticeaient: 

That we may praifethee in the victory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule, 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me ftili. 


Enter the ghofi of prince Ed.fon to Henry the fat 
Ghofi toK Rtc. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime of youth 1 ; 

At Tev'zesbury ♦ dilpaire and die. 

To Rich, Be checrefull Richmond, 


for the wronged io# J 


^/Richard the Third* 

Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalfe. 

King Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the Ghofi of Henry the ftxt, 
qo{lt»K.Rtc,\ A’ hen I was mortall my annointed body. 
By chee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the T ower, and me : difpaire and die, 
ffarrie the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Venuous aud holy be thou conqueror, 
jjarrte that Prophefied thou fliouldfl be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fle«pe,liue and floutifh . 

£ nter the G hefi of Clarence . 

Ghofi. Let me fit heauy one thy foule to morrow, 

I that was waflit to death with full feme wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy cdgei< fie fword, difpaire and die. 

To R;cb. Thou off-fpring of the boufe of Laneafier, 

The Wronged heires of Tor he do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell. Hue and flourifh. 

£ nter the ghofi s of Rivers , G ray , Vaughan, 

Rits. Let me fit heauy one thy foule to morrow, • 

Rtuers, that died at Pomfret,fii(pa.irc and die. 

<jray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire* 
Thinke vpon ZJaughmyad with guilty fear® 

Let fall thy launce, difpaire and die. 

All to Rych. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Rich. bolbme. 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter the ghofi of L .Hafimgs. 

Ghofi. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battell end tny dayes. 

Thinke on Lord Hafttngs difpaireand die. 

To Rich, Quiet vatroabled foule, awake, awake., 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire Englandsi, akc. 

Enter the Ghofi of two yong Princes 
Ghofi. Dreameon thy coufens fmethcred in the tows 
Let vs belayd with jn thy bofome Richard, 

And Weigh thee downe to mine fhame and death, 
ThyjNepUewes foulesbid thee difpaireand die. 
To^J.SIecpe Richmond fleepe in peace, and wake in i©y. 
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